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THE BABY ANARCHIST.

Amound the hou-e all day he gors,
By baby fancies dad;

He sometimes stands upon his Les,
And sometimes oa his head.

He tskes the flower, pot and all,
And puts it inhis lap:

He spills the syrun in the hali—
Thiz paaghty little chaj.

Your silk umbrella spick 2114 span,
He sticks in deep rat-holes:

And with his mother's rarest fan
Hammers your frailest bowls.

He ties the pendulum with & string
While singing baby songs:

He's always sure 1o put one thing
Where something else belongs.

He'll take & match and lizht the cat,
He’ll paint the poodie’s head:

And pour frail crackers ia your hat
And leave them in your bed.

Adown the register he'll throw
The spools with nimble wrist :

iie's often wistiad in Jericho —
The Baby Anarchist.

But nevar war oron him waze,
Nor whip Lim till e roar—
Snspead him in a reomy cage,
Five feet abovo the floor.

.
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'POTHECARY'S FOLLY.

Tho Clergyman’s Satisfactory So-
lution of a Strangze Caso.

Thecountry tnwn of Twentyford was early
in the century the sceneof the spasmodic of-
fort of local patrintism, which produced the
“Folly.,” a building which, perhaps. only
owes it survival to the need of a historic
fact to mark that such patriotism ever ex-
isted,

A wealtly apothecary, being persuaded
that a certain spring in the neighborhood
contalned all the principal ingredients of the
pharmacopeeia. builta bath-house on a scale
that should have proclaimed to far and near
the natural attractions of Twentvford. Hav
ing doneso he slept with his fathers, and
his heirs and assigns wera left to discover
that it takes other ingredients besides those
of a chemical nature toassure the reputation
of a spa.

The apothecary had traveled, and in so do-
fng had acquired a taste for Moorish archi-
tecture. The bath-house profited by many
a minaret. But he was also of a frugal
mind, and having lauuched out in an un-
wonted indulgence of his favorite tas'es in
design. it became necessary to steer his
course somewhat differently in the matter
of the intended material, which he chaneed
from stone to wood. painted a dull red for
the sake of a “rich and quiet effect.” The
result did not appeal as it might have done
to the minds of the inhabitunts who un-
gratefully styied it “'Pothecary’s Folly."

That solitary bath-house, however, was to |
become the scene of one strange event in
the commonplace history of the town.

The vider apples were red on the trees,
the hop gatherers singing in their loaded

| to watch tho efTect of the terior of the place

| sity of accounting for her presenca in this

the garden door of the bath-house, you
“.‘A!.I

“Yes, looking ‘dazed like,” the policeman
said,” I replied. *I can understand his
using the expression now that | have seen
her.”

Nothing further occurred for about a
week., when we received a visit from a
stranger. My aunt could hardly be per-
suadoed 1o see him. so certain did she feel
that his visit must be conoected with this
disazrecable affair. For my own part I was
anxious to hear any thing that would throw
light upon it. =“Ifheis.” I said. “hz may,
perhaps, see the unselesan~ss of mixing us
up in it. We had better see him.”

We found a clergyman, Mr. Edward Hold-
fast, chaplain of W— jail. a tall, thin man
with a8 worn bat kindly faca.

*You have come. I hope.” said my aunt,
“to set us free from thedisazreeable and, I
may say, absard position in which we find
ourselves. I will not answer for the conse-
quence if Tam taken toa swufly court and
made to say all sorts of things, when I
know nothinz. My poor, dear husband—""

“Quite so, my dear madame." said Mr.
Holdfast: “the evidence is most unsatisfac-
tory, and I propo=c takinz some steps which
may save—mind. I only say may save, in
the event of my experiment proving success-
ful--a!l necessity for = public trial. Could
yvou make up your minds to being present at
a private examination of the witnesses and
the prisoner, conducted on the scena of the
—the—at the bath-house!” Without waiting
for the tremulous negative on my aunt's
itps. he continued. “*Iecan elicit nothing from
the prisoner, but she steadily repeats when
questioned. ‘1 know nothing of a Franch-
waoman and nothing of a murder,” and opce
she said: *‘Send for my father.,” amd then
correcting herself hastily—-Buat no—it would
kill him to find me here!” So she refuses
her address. We have advertised. of course,
thouzh she does not seem to se¢ the neces-

neiwshborhined.”

*Then,” interrupted my aunt, “‘vou think,
as we do, that it is impossible this poor
yonuz lady can be really guilty.”

3ut Hev, Edwand Holdfost had not been
chapiain of a jail without learning how to
Lkeep his own counsol,

“It is not tor me to pronounce any onin-
ion. but,” he continued. 1 am sure neither
¥ou nor your niece will refuse what assist-
ance you can render to a lady of delicate
nature like vourselves, who. if innocent,
should be sparad the horrors of a public
trial of this kind.”

We sacratly questionad the legality of Mr,
Holdfast's inquiry, still more 30 its effcacy.
But not daring to entangle herself in argu-
ments of a legal nature, my aunt wisely ac-
quiescod, and promised to appear on the fol-
lowing day at the bath-house. This really
was very braveof her, all things considered,
but the appoal to her humanity had con-
quered, I thonght. 1 could form no satis-
factory conclusion as to Mr. Holdfast's in-
tentions. The idea of a suicide had been
flatly contradicted by medical evidence at
the Coroner’s inquest; it had been clearly
proved impossible for such a gash to have
been inflicted by the woman herself. Per-
haps Mr. Holdfast doubtled this, and wanted
by examinatiorrof the place toprove the con-
trary: bui this could certainly have been
done witheut our assistance. Did he wish
on soma other person he suspscted ! There
was something very unpleasant in the
thought of assisting at such a scene. Did
he hope that the prisoner's unaccountable
silence might be broken, and that. face to

wagons, and a wholesome smell of brewing
in the air lent an additional hospitable and
comfortable feeling to our usually comfort-
able county on the morning in guestion, |
which rose, as like its fellows as nature |
could make il, when Twentyford awoke. |
hearing a rumor, pricked itsears, rubbed its
eves and listening again discovered that a
shabby and unobtrusive Frenchwoman had
been murdered in one of the bath-rooms of
the “Folly.”

She was a sort of amateur commercial
traveler who sold French flowers to shops
and had passed the previous night at a small
innin the town. Bbe had been heard to
complaiu of “le Yheumatism,” being, as the
landlady said, “about the only Christian
thing she had said.”

But she had proceeded to cure her ailment,
by a bath in the saline spring, an act which
the worthy landlady would by no means
have approved. Perhaps it was the com-
mercial failure and general neglect by the
great world of the “Folly,” which had
brought the springs into such discredit that
every inhabitant! who respected himself
would have endured the racking and twing-
ing of every joint rather than have recourse
to the baths. Perhaps so: greater minds are
influenced by like considerations. “Anv-
how, the woman disd—what else could one
expect!” My auntand I, quiet folks as a
rule, even for Twentyford, were wmixed up
in it, in 80 far as there was but the length
of Pear street between us when the prisoner
was apprebended. We saw but the backs
of the oniy two policemen for miles round,
and (how they came to be thers at that mo-
ment no one knows!) with something or
somebody belween them, and were told that
we should recsive a subpena as witnesses.
Tomy aunt this information was full of
terror. “My dear.” she said, “I shall never
forget how vour poor uncle’s nerves wers
upset by the unprincipled young counsel
who examined him about that most disa-
greeable soap boiling business. He said—
your poor uncle, | mean—that we were in-
undated by ‘bluebottles’ from the horrid-
smelling works, and they asked him if he
was quite sure it was not black bottles or
brandy bottles he meant, and, if 80, wherein
they differed from a bluebottle! Disgrace-
ful treatment it was, and what we had suf-
fered from those insects no one Lnows' |
think Ellice, we will just turn into Slatter's
for that piuk ribbon I wanted; we mav per-
haps hear what really has happened,”

Mr. Slattersaid ““the prisoner was a vou ng
lady of ‘prepossessing appearance:’ it was
thought, by one of his ‘young ladies.’ that
perhaps the prisener wasa ‘Sower hartist’
too, and that perhaps professional jealousy
afforded a motive for the crime.’" but the
opinion did mot find favor: the “‘young lady™
ranked professional zeal at a romantically
high figure. '

We gathered at last that the police had
taken her up becanse there was no one else
they could take up—a very sufficient reason ;
that is to say. no one whom they had not
“known from a baby.” and were therefore
ablo to vouch for any thing they might do
or say in reason of course: “gettin’a bit
lively Saturi y nights, burning ricks, break-
ing into shops,” etc., “but this 'ere ain't
reaso e nntl)]le."m'l'he police were probably
right; they not imagination e ’
the kind of crime. L e

The police had been summoned, instantly
too, it appeared, by the cries of the ‘‘attend-
ant,” who, unaccustomed to duty in that
oapacity, had returned—soon after admitting
the murdered woman to the bath-room
from the washtub, which habitually clsimed
her attention in her own cottage.

Astonished at the silence which greeted
the application of her ear to the key-hole.
she opened the door, which was guiltless of
lock or boit, and found the unfortunate
woman 1ving on the floor with her throat
cut, and a “queer big kind of knife lying
beside of her, and all her rattle traps and
them big red and y=llow flowers out of her
pack all strewn about: lor!

glimpse in & close fiy:
was terribl

scared look in it, and nnw,;-omur; g

trace of violent passion or mean cruelty: it

was a delicate, even “eautiful youung face,

and very pale.”

was spprebonded atittle way from

y face with the scene, she would continue a

| surmise; the determined restraint and si-
! lence, beyond just what he had chosen to
| communicate, formed a complete barrier to

mineral waters, but
drying ground for the “attendant’s™ linen.
There was no linen there to-day, however,

the already assembdled witnesses, and bayvond
was the fatal bath-room. T hardly dared
look toward it, so near was still the horror
of the place.
mixed assembly of gaping farm laborers, one
or two tradesmen, and ladies. There was a
conspicuous absence of any of the gentiemen
of the neichborhood.
that his proceedings might be called in
question! Hardlv any one spoke bevond
siight and almest inaudible greetings to
their friends.
the entranceof theinclosure, leanine against
the palisade: he bowed his thanks for their
attendance to those who came in. He looked
more worn than everin the glare of day-
light.

one was séated; then across the grean iu-
closure walked alone the tall figure of “the
accusad.”
right or to the left she sat down at the fur-
therend. near the bath-house. There was
no conscious shame visible on her still face:
no anxious gaze upon the faces of those who
could, perhaps, save or slay her.
hundstightly clasped together, and her eyes
fixed on the ground, she sat still as a statue.
Mr. Holdfast left the door and came toward
us. I thea remarked another peculiarity of
his. His eyes, which were very deep set,
seemed Lo have the power of comprehending
a whole scene and every individual in it at
aglance. Oae felt certain that had he closed
his ayes after an absolute momentary survey
he could have distinctly desgribed every
person in it, even down to their minutest
article of clothing. He repsated twice, only
twice, in a low tone as he walked along the |
line: *““When I go into the bath-house have'
the kindness to follow me," vet every indi-
vidual understood distinetly whether the
words had or had not been addressed, with-
out hiseven having apparently looked di-
rectly at any one. 1 noticed afterward those
thus chosen were those on whose self-control
be could probably place the most reliance.

us of the solemnity of the occasion and of
the difficulty of the duty before us in rather
set fashion, as if he felt some hesitation
over his unwonted task and took refuge in
mannoe

This,
shaken off; his words flowed freely

denial that could not but earry conviction
into the minds of those who would have to
witness against her: But no, it was idle to

his intentions.

“She must be bailed out,”” said my aunt,
“otherwise uo one wonld allow herto appear,
and who can have bailed her except the
chaplein himsel

I timidly suggested it was hardly a bail-
ing matter.

“He seemed fearfully anxious for her
escape: did you see how his face worked
and twitched! He was nearly fiving out at
me when he thought 1 wouldn’t come. I
was too frightened to suy no. that was the
fact: not frightened, of course, but it is
awkward to have gentlemen getting into
rages in one’s own drawing room.”

*Yes, aunt, the china !™

~Don’t talk nonsense, Ellice. It's my im-
pression, though you pretend he wasn't ex-
cited, that if he can't hit on a plan of clear-
ing that young woman he'll elope with her!
He has a pretty woman in trazic circum-
stances on his hands, and he means to sayve
her somehow: what better method—"

“If he thinks her innocent.” 1 reply,
rather staggered at my aunt's extraordinary
idea. It was certainly true that he had ap-
peared terribly anxious, that he had sup-
prassed his anxiety with conscious effort:
he had the traces of sleepless nights and
strong emotion on his fare, but the fateof a
human being was hanging in the balance,
and natural humanity, quickened by the
sacred nature of his office, was enough, 1
thought, to account for unusual feeling.

“Don't tell me," continued my aunt.
“that il she were not a pretty girl there
would be so much fuss in that man's mind:
it isn't his business to say who's guilty and
who's not, and to my mind be is very little
fit to do either.”

On the afternoon of the day appointed my
aunt and [ found ourselves at the *“‘Folly.™
We crossed the large central room, or-
iginaily desigued for the pump roomn, now
used as a young wmen's institute, and well
supplied with illustrated papers of extreme
antiguity. It opened on an unroofed turf
inclosure, intended as an exercising gronnd
for patients occupiei in assimilating the
it usually served as

Instead were two benches accommodating

We took our seats amonga

Did Mr. Holdfast fear

The clergyman stood near

There was a moment's pause after every

Without looking either to the

With her

He began an address to us by reminding

risms. however, was soon

voice rang clear, yet still nothing to the
point of the matter on hand, no information
in fact. 1 was sensible of a certain impa-
tience. I had not come there to b= har-
angued with platitudes,

“We might have known we should be
let in for a sermon when we had a parson
at the head of affairs.” whispered a lively
little lady at my elbow.

Hush! his voice had a different tone in it.
He was describing the awfulness of sudden
death: lower and more impassioned came
his words. 1 would not spoil them by gar-
bled extracts. It was impossible not to lis-
ten intently. Scorn and anger flashed out
as he spoke of the dastardly cowardice that
could strike a harmless victim. Then, with
a pathos [ had never heard equaled, he de-
scribed the grief of the unknown sorrow-
stricken ones, who might be left to mourn
their loss. Suddenly he stopped, and the
abruptness made ma look up; his eyes were
fixed on the prisoner’s—then he said, hur-
riendly: “We are ignorant of much that
surrounds the history of this awful crime;
all that we have to connect us with the vic-
tim lie here.” He threw open the large
door and disclosed the bath-room, whose
concrete floer sloped upward from the en-
trance on account of the occasional over-
flowing of the spring: on it lay a hat and
cloak, belonging to the murdered womsan,
and the much-talked-of Paris flowers, scat-
tered about just as they had been left.

Mr. Holdfast stooped and picked up alarge
pink flower. The fixed eves of the prisoner
followed his, then she rose and went slowly
toward hims-we foliowed accordine tn his
direction. Was she—were wa going to ex-
amine minutely the dreary horrors of the
place!—enhanced by the mockery of those
tawdry Howers. The door had bean closed
upon us, and the room was almost dark:
what light there was straggled in through
the rough venetian shutters, We stood,
huddled tozether, about the door, the ac.
cused woman standing alone in the middle
of the room. A bz2am of light struck some.
thing glittering on the floor. Icould hardly
repress my inclination to call for the shut
ters to beopened—the twilicht was almost
painful—yet I felt that Mr. Holdfast would
not have permitted any thing, nnless he had
some desize in choosing it to be so.

The tall figure in the center bent down |
and picked up the shining something and |
and raised it high above her head: it was &
long knife of peculiar construction. Atlas
the silence was broken, and she was about
to speak—but no! the sounds that came were
more like moans than articulate words; the
sounds grew louder, they rose and fell like
an Indian chant, while she whirled the long
knife slowly round and round her head
Two or three of those nearest her rushed te
the door: the sudden light revealed Mr
Slatter, the draper, whose curiosity was as
great as his cowardice, suspended, like
Mohammed’s coffin, between earth uné
heaven, his body and legs safe outside, and
his head still stuck in round the door.

I cculd not have moved if I had wished it:
that whirling blade fascinated me, yet the
sightof Mr. SBlatter made me laugh.

But the voice was rising louder now. 1
could hear, or thought I heard, these words: |
““The east wind blows. it brings a word;

Awake' my blood-bedubbled sword,

The word's a spark that lights a flame,

Was kindled at s noble name

Which coward Death, from IZumor heard,

Then. wake and rise, Avenging Sword!”
At the last lme her voice rose to a wilc
scream, and she ran inafrenzy toward the®
bath. Just at this moment the door was
opened from the outside and on old man with
streaming gray hair rushed in. Mr. Held
fast went to meet him, and laid his hand or
his arm. The old man shook him off.
* My daughter! whereis she! Who dares
accuse her of hideous crimes!”
“Herself,” answered tae lergyman, “and
yet not herself ™
He took the old man gently aside and en-
deavored to calm bim uni tell hiof wha
had passed.

The old man turned his head, and whez
the clergyman had ceased speaking he
came forward to us, w.th a gesture full ol
dignity.

“My friends—this gentleman, to save my
daughter from a shameful death, has proveg
her—mad. The frenzy could only be re
produced by restoring the outward circum:
stances of the last, the fa'al one. [ thank
him for the attempt. Ithank you for your
presence here. Had there not been the
semblance of a trial to set her suspicions at
rest, it might have failed. Yet think of the
awful fate reserved forone who during long
intervals is as conscious of her condition as
yourselves!™

He was hardly able to go on, but turned to
Mr. Holdfast.

“You meant it for the best—the best no
doubt, but was not any death better than—
such a fata!™

“Nature is kinder than we, in our igno-
rance, can be,”” he replied ; “she has finished
the work she began—your daughter's
dmt_ ” + & 2

We learned afterward that the poor girl
had gone mad from the shock of hearing of
the death of the man to whom she was
shortly to have been married. He had been
murdered by dacoits in Burmah, and his last
letter to her, which she never could be in-
duced to part with {fora momeni, had been
much occupied in describing the luxuriant
growth of tropical flowers which surrounded
their futurs homeout there. After the ter-
rible news she remained for a week without
noticing any one, scarcely tasting food ; then
they missed her.

Some strange connection must have
hauunted her at the sight of the gaudy flow-
ers of the poor pack woman, whom it was
afterward remembered she had been seen to
have followed all the previous day.

Mr. Holdfast's inteest had first been
aroused by the lady's likeness to a relation
of his own who had died insane., The idea
oceurred to him as a possible solution of a
strange case, and he tried the experiment at
the express wish of the prison authorities.
My aunt says: *It really isa comfort to
know there were two policeman and a doe-
torin that hateful dark bath-room. I'm
sure I wonder you didn't all die of fright.™
And she draws a little red worsted shawl
round her and shivers in a way that re-
minds me strangely of a little bird.—7#".
Nomers Day in Delgravia.

Oddly-Shaped Straw Bonnets.

INDIAN GHOST CHARMS.
Yarings Employed to Appease the Rancor
of Mischievous Spirits.

The dread oi ghosts is common to
ill the aboriginal races of India, from
vhom it has been very generally
wdopted by their Aryan conguerors,
ind even by the lower classes of Mo-
jammedans. All ghosts are believed
0 be mischievous, and some of them
sitterly malicious, and the only means
zmployed to oppose their rancor is to
suild shrines for them. and to make
them offerings of a fowl, a pig. or, on
zrand oceasions, of a buffialo. Any se-
vere illness, and more especially any
:pidemic disease, such as smallpox or
cholera, is attributed to the malignan-
*y of certain of these spirits, who must
be propitiated accordingly. The man-
tiger is, perhaps, the most dreaded of
ill these demon zhosts: for when a ti-
ger has killed a man, the tiger is con-
sidered safe from harm, as the spirit of
the man rides upon his head, and
guides him clear of danger. Accord-
ingly, it is believed that *-the only sure
mode of destroying a tiger who has
zilled many people is to begin by mak-
ing offerings to the spirits of his vie-
tims, thereby depriving ‘him of their
valuable services." The ghosts most
propitiated are of those who have met
i violent or untimely death, whether
by desizm or by accident, includ-
ing poison and disease. Even
women who die in the child-bed
panz, or wretches who are hanged
‘or their crimes, believed to
have the same powers of causing evil
to the living as those who have been
killed by tigers. or by lightning, or by
any other violent cause. All these
deified spirits are often distinguished
by some term denotinz the manner of
their death: thus, the “Toddy-Ghost.”
the ghost of a man who was killed by
falling from a toddy (palm) tree: the
“Tiger-Ghost," the ghost of a man who
was killed by a tiger; the ‘“Lightning-
(Ghost,” the ghost of a man who was
killed by lightning; the **Snake-Ghost,”
and so on. The ghosts of women who
die during pregnancy or in child-birth
are supposed to be specially powerful
and vindictive. Most of the deceased
persons whose spirits are now wor-
shiped were the ancestors of some of
the aborigines; and as General Cun-
ningham, the head of the Archmeological
Survey of India, says, their worship is
generally local, and confined to the
limits occupied by the respective tribes
to which they belonged. The cere-
monies observed in propitiating the
rhosts consist mainly of the offerings
of goats, fowls, or pigs, as well as
flowers and fruits, of the recitation of
prayers, and of the singing of certain
manfras, or charms; the last being the
most important of all. These charms,
which are always sung by men at the
different shrines, are of two different
kinds; the **Sabara charms™ (Sabara
being the name of one of the aboriginal
tribes) and the **mystical incantations.”
The former are addressed to the deified
ghosts of the dead, the performances
being generally carried out in the
country, or the place where the corpse
was burned; and the latter are used for
the purpose of compelling spirits to
appear and receive the orders of the
performer.—London Graphie.
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THE AMERICAN EAGLE.
How the Bird of Freedom Is Captured by
the Indians of the Northwest.

The method of capturing the bird
among the Absaraki and Blackfeet of
the Northwest is exceedingly novel
and most ingenious as well as curious.
In fact there are two styles of hunting
eagles. The first thing of all is, of
course, to hold an eagle dance. An
Indian can not do any thing without
first dancing for it, and as an eagle is
an exceedingly hard and difficult bird
to capture, the dance in consequence
must be all the harder and more pro-
tracted. As a rule the Nomads of the
Northwest still cling to the antiquated,
antedated bow and arrow, and as their
guarry soars high among the mountain
peaks, forever on the watch and keep-
ing away from danger, it is a very dif-
ficult matter indeed, even with a fine
sighted rifle and a quick trigger, to
bring down one of these high flying
birds. Yet the Crows capture them
almost easily with their simple arrows,
where a white man, armed with the
best of modern breech loaders, would
fail to score nine times out of ten.
Crawling carefully like a snake among
the rocks, an Indian will work his way
high above the eyries, when it is a very
easy matter to send an arrow flying
downward, and usually with skillful
results,

The second method practiced by the-
Absaraki tribe to secure the much-
coveted birds is to build an eagle trap.
The brave who is after plunder goes
off alone by himself to the Big Horn
mountains, proceeds upward until he
arrives in the perpetual snow district,
and selecting a favorable spot digs a

A large number of the pretiy siraw
bonnets for summer wear are shaped
with the oddest peaks. curves, flares
and gable-ends —styles which are only
snited to a vosy girl. with a piquant
face, a tip-tilted ngseand an abundance
of wavy haii. There are, however,
some hundred different shapes. so that
no one need this season to be foreed to
wear an unbecoming or inappropriste
head-covering from lack of variety.
The princesse and neat French cottage
shapes find twenty purchasers to any |
six buying other styles. These con- |
tinue popular from the fact that in |
brim and height of erown there is |
shown no eccentricity. Flowers are
used in abundance, and among the
novelties are sprays of watercress, dan-
delion blossoms as perfect as nature's
own, tiny heads of lettuce beautifully
shaded, white and tinted morning-
glories in velvel. and silvery dusty-
miller leaves made of gray-white velvet,
and shaded to perfectly counterfeit
that soft neutra! folinge. The season’s
exhibit of ribbons is unparalleled for
richness of fabric and brilliant combi-
“ﬁoﬂ.—;\: I.- Fost.

—Maiden (forty and romantic)—*I
suppose it must appear very lonely to
you when all the company leave the
seashore?”  Fisherman — “‘Dreadful,
marm. But you see it givesus a chance
to rest our minds, and be ready to an-

!

|

. ”

and his

swer questions next year.”

pit large enough to snugly conceal his
person within, After a vast deal of
careful preparation (one item of which
is to carry the loose earth away in the
blanket and cast it to the winds), the

| still hunter ariangesa covering fori qpun ™ now found in every dictionary:
| his trap, consisting of light reeds and - : =
grasses, and then proceeds to ensconce |
himself in the pit. The bait is a slice '

of tough meat, bear or mountain goeat,
firmly attached with sinews to= piece

of rawhide, and this is laid on the trap |

outside to await a customer. Just at
dawn of day, as the sun is coming up

| over the eastern peaks, the eagles, who

.l night long have smelt the savory
morsel, swoop viciously down upon the
rawhide and bear meat, which they pro-

and beaks. Meanwhile, the buck in-
gide, watching his opportunity, reaches
up through an interstice in the trap,
and, seizing the big fellow firmly by
one of his legs, quick as a wink drags
the surprised bird of liberty down into
the prison below.

The fun would not now be all on one
gide either had the eagle even a flash
of a second to recover himself in; but
the Indian. the moment his victim's
neck is within reach, with one sharp,
quick, wicked swipe of his long, keen
hunting knife, severs that Zember
from the body, and so the matter ends
The warrior then returns to his
and proceeds to relate to his friends
and relations the wonderful exploits of
his trip, of which he is the socle
hero and big hi -a-muck.— Fort
Keogh M. T.) Cor. Globe-Democrat.

HOW ANTS LIVE.
Fhelr Lovs of Cleanliness and Their STodes
of Barial.

In spite of the multifarious duties
and tasks that are imposed on these
tiny burghers, they still find time to
slean and adorn their worthy little
persons. No spot, no atom of dust or
any thing <lse uncleanly will they tol-
arate on their bodies. They get rid of
the dirt with the brushy tuft on their
feet or with their tongues. They act
for all the world like domestic cats
when they clean and lick themselves,
and they assist one anothar atthe toilet
precisely like monkeys. Their sense
of cleanliness goes so jor that the
naturalist often finds, to his unpleas-
ant surprise, the colored marks that he
had applied with so much care on his
“trial ants” removed by their dirt-
hating friends. They keep their
iwellings just as cleanly.

But the conveying away of their de-
seased brethren, whose bodies they ap-
pear to regard with the greatest an-
tipathy, gives them more trouble than
any thing else. When some members
of an ant community which Mr. Cook
kept imprisoned died and could not be
removed, those remaining seemed af-
fected with the greatest horror. For
days the insects ran about seeking a
way out, and ceased oaly when com-
pletely exhausted. The ants belonging
to the camponorous species seizad the

ants are said to treat their dead with
more reverence. They even possess
their own graveyards, which lie in the
| vicinity of their nests.
their deceased companions thither,
where they lay them down in orderly
listte heaps or rows.

It is only the corpses of their fellows,
however, that they treat in this man-
ner. Dead strangers they throw out
like something unclean, or tsar the
body in pieces. Even Dbetween the
master and slaves of the same com-
munity Miss Trent says she has ob-
served a dissimilar mode of burial
While the masters find their last repose
In a special graveyard. side by side,
the slaves lie like heaped up refuse
near the nest, despised equally in
death as in life.

The ant cemeteries are often thickly
populated, for their life is short. The
male lives only through one summer:
the female lives somewhat longer, and
the workersdie of old age in the eighth
or tenth vear.— N, Y. firaphic.
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ATHLETIC TRAINING.
Advice to Readers Anxiousto Attain Health
and Strength.

The means to be adopted for the at-
tainment of robust health are cleanti-
ness, regularity of habits, moderation
in diet, exercise, preferably in the open
air, in accordance with the capacity of
the individual and nature of the con-
test, and abstinence {from strong drinks
and tobacco.

If a man trains simply to improve
his health he does so more or less
moderately; if for contest, more or less
strietly in accordance with the im-
portance of the event. A man can do
either without a trainer if he has an
ordinary amount of common sense and
will power. The man who simply de-
sires to live in a sound, healthy condi-
tion should follow these rules. modify-
ing them slightly, according to age or
physigue.

Get up not later than seven a. m..
sponge and rub yourself with a coarse
towel until the skinis red. Do not
stop if perspiring, but keep on until
tired. It is good exercise. Then dress
and take a fairly long walk before and
after breakfast. Walk to your place of
business. Attend to work in the usual
way, resisting every inclination youmay
have to give way to indolence. Walk
home. Never mind the weather; a
little rain will not hurt you and sum-
mer heat will not affect you when
you have done it long enough to do
you good. Then have dinner, avoid-
ing, as at your lunch and breakfast,
greasy, sweet, highly flavored or sea-
soned food. Water is the best thing
to drink. and that is better drank after
finishing your meal. Take vour time
over dinner in particular and other
meals in general. If you have not time
to get a meal leisurely go without it, as
it will not injure you a quarter as much
as it will to eat it in a hurry. Amuse
yourself in the evening according to
your own taste, which as you get
healthier will ineline to active rather
than gffeminate amusements. Repeat
the sponging and rubbing, and go to
bed before eleven p. m.—A. Awstin, in

Cleveland Leader.
—_—— ——

HISTORY OF A WORD.
An Albany Paper Claims to IHave Heen
the First to Use Telegram.
It seems incredible that it was only
a little over forty years ago that the

! telegraph was invented and put in

r practical use. It may not be generally
, known that the Albany Erening Jour-
i nal gave the word *telegram™ to the
P world. Inm its files of April 6, 1852, the
, following was printed. and from this
paragraph was derived the word “teie-

A New Word.—A friend desires us
to give notice that he will ask leave, at
some convenient time, to introduce a
The
object of this proposed innovation is to
avoid the necessity, now existing, of
' using two words, for which there is
very fregquent occasion, where one will
answer. It is telegram, instead of tel-
egraphic dispateh or telegraphic com-
munieation. This word is formed ac-

' new word into the voeabulary.
|

; cording to the strictest laws of the lan-
ceed vigorously to tear with theirtalons |

guage from which it< root comes. Tel-
egraph mouns to write from a distance.
Telegram, the writing itself, executed
from a distance. Monogzram, logogram,
ete., are words formed upon the same
analogy and in good acceptation. Our
friend, moreover, says that the House
line, if disposed to be precise, should
call their communications teletypes, as
they are printed, not written. In 3
generous spirit of toleration, he pro-
poses no action upon the last sugges-
tion: but as to everybody else, except
the employers and customers of the
House line, he would huve them *held
and firmly bound” to speak, write,
priot and telegraph telegram, instead
of any two words signifying the same
thing, under penalty of being consid-
ered verboss and tedious. — Albany
Journal.

dead and threw them into the water
pail, which they converted into
sepulcher. Ordinarily, though. the |

e '
They convey |

CURIOUS OLD WILLS.

How the Odditles of Men Creep Ount n
TheirLust Testamenis.

[diotic 2nd eccentric legacies are,
next to the method of making a will,
curious and interesting studies. It has
only been a few years since two dozen
words written in a crabbed uncertain
hand on the back of yellow envelope
by a soldier while dying on a Southern
battle-field were admitted to probate
as his will in the courts of Pittsburgh.

One of the most remarkable wills
ever written was that of Joseph Cap-
pur, & man worth a quarter of a mil-
lion. He was a wholesale grocer in
London, and had amassed a fortune by
speculating in securities. His eccen-
tric habits of life first callea attention
to his subsequent career. He lived at
one hotel for over twenty-five years,
and in that time engaged his room and
board for only ‘one day in advance.
He insisted on sitting in one certain
seat at the table, drinking out of the
same cup and using the same knife and
fork. He was the prototype of Julius
Yerne's Phincas Foggz, in that he ate,
slept and walked by an unvarying rule.
His sole amusement was that of killing
flies in the summer time. He died
suddenly when seventy-seven vears of
age. His will was fgund at the bottom
of a box of clothes. curiously worded
and written on the back of a lot

relations during his life, but by this
| stranze  instrument of
| every cont wasdistributed amonz them,
save £8.000 ha
| nephews,

o
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imposed upon descendants, that of the
Duke of Valmy. Marshal Kellerman and
General of the Freanch Republie, stands
prominentiy in history. On the crest
of a hill just outside the village of St
Menehould, in France, stands 1 monu-
ment to mark the spot where the heart
of Kellerman, taken from his body after
death, disappeared in dust in the seil
of his beloved France. [t was his will
that his heart might rest amone his old
soldiers who had been slain in the bat-
tle of Valmy.

Matthew Robinson, Lord Rokeby. a
| prominent and peculiar Englishman of
| the last ceatury. nephew of Richard
Robinson. Arveibishop of Armagh and
primate of Ireland. became fumous foe
his long beard and his hatred for medi-
eal practitioners. In the
formew, It is said that vpon one ocea-

reoard to

sion, when ooine to an election. he

people who had assembled for miles
around took him for a Turk and nearly
His dislike
of physicians was< carried to such an
extent that he leoft a codicil in his will
disinheriting afavorite nephew if in his
(Lord Rokeby's) last illness his sym-
pathies should be so exeited that he
would call in a2 doctor fo attend him.
The present Marguis of Queensbury,
whose name as a patron of pugilism
and  pugilists is known wherever tha
so-called science of scarving God's
image in humanity is practiced. comes
by his sporting proclivities honorably.
William Douglass, Duke of Queens-
bury, was an old sport of the last cen-
tury. who rode his own race-horses and
performed other acts that set England
by the ears. It was he who oviginated
matchés against time. Before diseuss-
ing his will, the famous match men-
tioned may be deseribed.  Queensbary
made a wager with Count Taafe that
he could put mpon the road n four-
wheeled machine which should travel
nineteen miles in one hour. With the
aid of a Mr. Wright. a designer. he had
built a light carviage, to which. on the
on the day of the race, he haraessed
blooded driven by trained
grooms. Vast sums of money changed

worried my Lord to death.

aorses,

handily. In bis will. though he was
the king of the turfl for half a century,
he left various large sums to charities,
He pensioned several opera singers,
and gave £10,000 for widows and or-
phans of the British navy. This was
so wholly unexpected in a man of his
characteristics that it oceasioned great
talk for years afterward.—Pi’sburgh
Dispaleh.

 — . —

FIFTEEN-MILE GUNS.

The Most Marvelous Thing Yet \ttempted
in Guunery.

Some important experiments have
been made 2t the Shoeburyuness school
of gunmery in high-angle firing. A
London correspondeat writes: Probably
no step of recent years is likely to lead
to greater results, for if the experiment
should be repeated with the same suc-
cess, it is undeniable that war ships
will have to be as fully protected on
their decks as they now are on their
broadsides. The experiments were
made with the Y%-inch or Zj-centimeter
sun used as a howitzer. An elevation

of 37 degrees was given and battering
charges were used with Palliser shells,
Out of four shots three fell within a
space of 500 feet by 80 feet, represent-
ing the deck of a first-class iron-clad,
and the range atiained was 12 miles!
Now, if it be really possible three times
out ﬂf {our. or for that matter onee out
of four times, to throw a Y-inch shell
upon the deck of a ship in midehannel
between Dover and (Calais, another
proof will have been given that in the
tedious duel between gun and 2vinor
the gun has much the best of it. What
is very important, 100, is that the heavy
charges and the high angle did not
strain cither gun or carriage in the
least, and one of the officers present
has said that pe believed the gun
would stand 45 degrees of elevation
without injury, while with 42 degrees
a range of 15 miles would be secured.
Now, at Limiles, a shipis *hulldown,”
80 it comes to this, that we can throw
a O-inch shell on to the deck of a ship
before we can seeit! Surely thisis the
most marvelous thing yet attempted in
gunnery, which of later years has been
so fruitful in surprises.—4. & N. Eeg-
ssier.

—A countryman from Northern Haw
York. after visiting the ice bridge at
Niagara, declared it was the greatest
swindle he had ever seen. Said hs,
s“Me and my wife went down there,
and twan't nothin’ but an old Ice jam,
sech as we have all winter long in the
creek down to hum. Jest a piain sheet
0’ scrap 1ce stretchin’ acrost sn” noth-
ing more. It's a fraud; that's all it is,"

ot old |
bank checks. He had detested his poor |

twe |

Among the extraordinary conditions i

stopped at an inn. where the country |

hands on the result. the Duke winning I
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THOMAS KIRBY,
Banker,
ABILENE, KANSAS.
TRANSACTS A

GENERAL BANKING BUSINESS
Gives Especial Attention to Collections

Buys and Sclls Foreign and Do
mestic Exchange.

Negotiates Mortgage Loans

9 All business promptly attended to. [ly

GITIZENS' BANK

(Malott & Company.)

ABILENE, - - - KANSAS.

Transaets a zeneral banking husiness—
No limit to our liability.

« RICE, D. R. GORDEN, JOHY
JOHNTZ, W, B. GILES AND

T. H. MALOTT.
T. H. MALOTT, Cashier.

AW

J. E. BONEBRAKE, Pres. | THEO. MOSHER, Cash,

' FIRST NATIONAL BANK,

o
| Capital, $75,000. Surplus. $15,000

STAMBAUGH, HURD & DEWEY,
ATTORNEYS AT LAW,

ABILENE, KANSAS,

CITY BAKERY.

T. S. BARTON, Prop'r,

Respectfully invites the citizens of Abi-
lene to his Bakery, at the old Keller
itand, on Third streef, where he has
l toustantly a supply of the best

i'FRESH BREAD,
| CAKES,

! CANDIES.
| PIES,

COOKIES,.

OYSTERS, &e.

to be found in the city. Special orders
for anything in my line promptly al«
iended to on short notice.

Respectfully,

| T. S. BARTON.

LUMBER! LUMBER!
LUMBER!

M. T. GOSS & GO.

R tfully inform all who intend
building in Manchester and vicinity
that they are prepared to furnish

Lumber, Lath,
Sash, Doors,
Blinds and

Plastering - Material

AS LOW AS THE LOWEST.

Call and get estimates before
purchasing.

M.T. GOSS & CO.,

Manchester, Kansas.

TAX T

| Pt

RAILWAY

™R

ST. LOUIS AND THE EAST.
8 Daily Trains 8

BETWEEYN
Kansas City and St. Louis, Mo.
R
FREE RECLINING CHAIR CARS
and Blegan: Coaches.

THE MOST DIRECT LINE TO

TEXAS and_tho SOUTH.
£ Daily Trains £

% priocipal points in the
LONE STAR STATE,

IRON MOUNTAIN ROUTE

—T p—
Memphis, Mobile, New Oriesns and
elties in Tennessee,
bama and Louisiaoa, o
jng thae cheice of

6 ROUTES ©
TO NEW ORLEANS.

.Ah—"

Tickets, 8lacping Car Berths and further
h. tgmmmw..
J.H.LYON, W.P. A, 23 Main street,

City, Mo.
H. NEWM Gen. Trafc Maoager, .

w.
& C TOWN

e,

Kansas
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